THE NIGHT I APPEARED AS MACBETH 


music & original lyrics by William Hargreaves (public domain) 

. revised lyrics by Tom Lehrer 

Tempo di Valse 



tili ready 




















































































Soon I knew that Mac - beth was the one role 
Un - for - tu - nate - ly, the di - rec - tor 


That would 
De - 


■oj 


cer-tain-ly make my ca - re er 
ci - ded the play was too long. 


And my friends sald "Of course you mus 
So he forced me to cut out mv 


fZm 


do it, 
tap dance 


So long as you don't do it here." 

And half of my sec - ond act song. 


So I wenl 
All that work 


hired a 

hall, 

And 

gave a 

per - 

for-mance that shattered them al’ 

gone to 

waste! 

But 

what can 

you 

do with a man witli no taste? 
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sort-ment of veg ' tab - le mat - ter. • They jeered, 
those vrho had paid for their tick-ets, The witch-es 


And they sneered, 
Were in stitch-es, 























